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Order 


Author's Notes: 
Sorry, the word for the day was \"order\" and this is what | did to make it fit into the story.. :) Day fifteen 
of the thirty-day drabble challenge, halfway there! 


Alex squelched into the cracked vinyl booth and watched as Geddy sat down across from him, hair veiling his 
beautiful, pallid face. He hadn't spoken to him since they'd gotten in the car, and Alex couldn't blame him. He'd 
been an ass. He'd only been trying to protect himself, but still. And then Geddy's reaction.. God, it was all so 


confusing. 


"Geddy --" Geddy didn't stir. Alex didn't know what to say. He'd never fucked something up as badly as he'd 


done that afternoon. How could he ever make things all right? 


"Geddy," he began again, but before he could continue, the waitress appeared to take their order. She was 
fortyish and stringy, with bright orange hair and vivid green eyeshadow, and she was chomping on a massive 


wad of gum. 


"Whadd'll it be?" 
Alex couldn't decide whether he was grateful for or annoyed with the interruption. "I'll have a Coke, thanks." 
"And for your girlfriend?" 


Geddy jerked his head toward her and looked stricken. She didn't falter for a second. "Oh, I'm sorry, hon. 
Thought you were a girl. It's yer hair. And he called you Betty.” 


"Geddy, it's Geddy," Alex growled 
"Hts all right, Alex," Geddy replied, wearily. "Ill just have a cup of coffee, thanks.” 

"Sure thing, be back in a jif" She shuffled back to the kitchen 

Geddy watched her depart, then groaned. "God, today just keeps getting better and better. 
"Don't mind her, Ged, you don't look like a girl to me" 

"Yeah, well, maybe | shoulda been My life would probably be easier if | was 


| don't think so.. | mean.. | kinda like you the way you are." Impulsively, Alex reached across the table and took 


Geddy's hands in his own. 


The waitress returned with their drinks, put them down on the table, raised an eyebrow and snorted. "Enjoy, 


Cupcakes." 


